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kid. 
didn't think I was just going to stop with Image did you? HA! 
h, your days are numbered buddy. The Kill Image issue sold twice 
one: just part of the popular backlash againt Image or an ill 
Marvel entertainment juggernaut? I think a little of both. 
ie kids are sick of trying to shove inferior garbage down their 
‘ve been on the road rallying my stormtroopers and have heard the 
of your sheep. Their discontent is showing in your marketshare. 
good news- The Kill Image book was the talk amongst all the 
s at this years 4th of July Chicago Comicon. And yes, I did try to get 
eld and Jim Lee to sign it. Jim said "..." Rob said "I'm not signing 


the other putzes. He came - the table to trade barbs 
i; ehuh, ehuh, your cool man. 

‘What bad news? While everyone with a few bucks was 
Ilshit universe for more candy asses in tights, we've 
ams and dragging down more sheep into the shadows. 
int the back and see what you've been missing while 
last issue of the Unremarkable X-Faggots. 

the dark. 

Hart D. Fisher 
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mess with my book, I'll be the last person to hear 

f your Retailer doesn't carry our books Kill him/her. 


Ty DRIVE To NEW YORK 1S MO/WO- 
TONOUS. DRIVE UNTIL THE CAMARO 
15 ON FUMES, GOAST 70 A GAS 
STATION, RELIEVE BODY OF ITS 
WASTE PRODUCTS, EAT AND THEN 
HIT_THE ROAP AGAIN, TAMA 
DQRNING MACHINE. 


Ne 


MY WILL ($ A ROD OF IRON /N MY SPANE, 
MY THIRST FOR YENGEANCE A FIRE (N 
MY VEINS, THE CRANK ANP THE TIME 
ALONE HAVE GWEN ME TIME TO RE THINK 


MY ACTIONS. 
ey 
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THOUGH EXTREMELY GRATIFYING, WAS 
A MISTAKE. I WASN'T LOOKING AT THE 
9 BIG PICTURE, THOSE GUYS WERE 
SMALL FRY, FIREFLIES IN THE NIGHT. 
I NEED TO TAKE OUT THE MAIN MAN. 
ZI MUST PESTOY THE CORPORATE 
RAPIST THAT /S MARVEL. 


iff NOW IT'S ABOUT STOCKHOLDERS AND 
{ =\ MARKETSHARE, TT'S ABOUT _TRAPE- 
MARKING THE WoRD MAAITANT 9. 


MACHINES. 
WHEN KIDS 


o \ 
\ CAN'T EVEN BE BOTHERED TO 
THEIR COMICS, s: MAKE A DECENT MOVE, AS LONG 


Gq 7 ( 
AS THEY GET THEIR CLIT, GREEDY, 
ARROGANT BASTAROS. K 
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Z Zi 


I BELIEVE You WANT THEIR <j 
COMPLAINTS OFFICE. THATS 
ON THE 945TH FLOOR, SUITE 
NUMBER 66. ELEVATORS ARE 


DOWN THE HALL. 


SCUZE ME, 
COMIN’ THROUGH, 
COMIN’ THROUGH, 


4 iY TAKE A NUMBER 
sys AND HAVE A SEAT. 
BSE Ce MR.KASTLE WILL 
Sr DEAL WITH you 
AS SOON AS HE 
IS ABLE. 


2 ALL MY 
| IDEA/STOLE 


Ny 


EX NUMBER 143> 
- 3 MR.KASTLE IS 
[25 = READY TO SEE 
ee NUMBER 143, 


WHATTA LOUSY MOVIE/ HOW 

CAN I TELL MY KIDS THAT 

WAS My IDEA? COLILDA BEEN 
RICH/ RICH! 


WATHIS CRAP, 


SOV 
WHYRE You GUYS IZ 


JUST SITTING 
AROUND? LET'S GET LAA 
OFF OUIR ASSES F 
ANO KIiLL‘EM!S 


VY THAT'S ENOUGH, 
GLADYS, I'LL HANDLE 
BAGE 


wl T AIN'T 
ONNA BE 
HAT EAS”. 


GET THIS 
LOSER OUT OF 
MY OFFICE. 


HE'S GOT MORE VERVE 
THAN ANY OF THE OTHERS, 
I‘LL GIVE‘EM THAT, 


IT'S ABOUT TIME THE BOYS UPSTAIRS *« 
DECIDED TO WIPE'EM ALL OUT, AIN'T NO 
ROOM INTHE BIZ FOR ANYONE BUT US, f° 


DAMNE! 


I THOUGHT THAT )] 
WAS LAST NiGHT 


YOU FUCKIN’ 
BUTT PIRATE. 
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I(..@.000...FiRe ? |) J! 
( ...VENGEANCE ... My 
\ Mb, 
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Orisa Y. 


NOW THAT'S 
A FUCKIN' HOG. 


AS 
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{\_ EH BABE 
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HERE YOU GO 
BOYS, KICK 


HIS ASS. 
COME IN 
HERE AND ( 
REMOVE THIS 
GARBAGE. = 
LS 
TORRE 


Vth 
VE, 
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SSW WHICH WAY To 
San BARRY STEWARD'S Jf 
SN, OFFICE? 
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TS UP 
SUITE #34, HEy, MAN, I WAS 
JUST DOIN’ My JOB... 


a) 


VEN 
SZ \ 


Ne 


ay I 
| 


Bh “ 
VA Wy 


. . ier XX yun 
200, YOULOOK SO oe ‘ M 


TOUGH QUEENIE. 
NICE HAIR, 
VERY 


LEETLE PIIGS, 
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YOU MARVEL 7 


MORONS STAND 
AROUND POSING 
v LIKE A BUNCH OF 
LIMP WRISTEP 
FAGGOTS ON THE 
ty 


Y\ RUNWAY IN PARIS. i 
“a4f) 


WHAT’S THE 


STEVEN SEGAL 
MOVIE ?? 


eT 
WHERE'S THE 
POSE BAD BOY? 

THE SMILE 
AND THE 
GLINTING 


GIMME A FUCKIN’ BREAK 
WOLD TA, BUB. YOLI LOOK LIKE 
YOU COULD USE A HIT'A THIS. 

eet 
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ITE 
SORT OFA } 
MERCY KILLING! N 
vy 
lS < IH) Z 
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pe 
YO GOT ANY IDEA HOW 
MANY TIMES I SaiD “Bab 


OPEN YOUR 
TEN, TWELVE YEARS AGO, 
PANCEROUS EVEN. NOW 4 
«+ SHIT. 


S, EYE ALITTLE 
WIP! 
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{ YOU GOTTA \, 5 
BE KIDDING )’ { tite 
ME. 
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WE'RE BEEN 
\{ WAITING FOR SOME- 
ONE LIKE You, 


TWANNA KILL Summa 
you SLOW. / AY, 


WE NEED A WEW 
HERO. SOME THING 
RAW..,FOR THE 


tee MONON...» 
PO I GET TO PICK 
MY OWN CREW? 


a _ A 
BIG PUSH. FULL CREATIVE ly 
CONTROL? ROWALTIES? J KY ZS 


sii 


Frome’ 


N 
SALES HAVE BEEN SLIP- 
PING FOR YEARS.SURE 
WE'RE GOT A LOCK ON 
THE NEWSSTAN? BUT 
THE PIRANHAS ARE 
NIPPING AWAY AT OUR 
ANKLES. WE'VE JUST 
SIGNED A DEAL FOR 
JAPANESE DISTRIBUTION, [Mg 
THE DINOSAURS WON'T — eg 
HOLD UP IN THAT NEW 
MARKET, 


HART 
FISHER 
IS GOING 
TO KILL 
IMAGE. 


WANNA WATCH? 


IT'S eats aire 
| LOVED IT." 
MARTIN WAGNER 
- HEPCATS 


GRIMLY REALISTIC 

& TERRIBLY FUNNY. 

WE READ IT OUT LOUD." 
RUSSELL MERRITT- 

5TH PANEL ead 


"Todd, I've got a bullet with your 
name and your adress on it, not 
that you'd read it anyway" 


ON SALE RIGHT FUCKING NOW 


They exist on the fringes of society, knowing they don’t fit in. 
They strike out from the shadows to survive. 

They’re not interested in the law. 

In June, 1993 you'll hear their stories. 

An anthology for the damned and the outcasts. 
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Boneyard Press 
We own the shadows 


“lowers on tbe 
Razorwiye 


Erotic horror just got 


stickier. With art by: 
Tommy Pons 
Guy Burwell 
Scott Harrison 
Grant Goleash 
and Hart Fisher. 


yt . Sa Sa 


® - "Some of the best deviate i 
: comics I’ve seen..." 
‘: \ --Glen (Raw Comics) Hanmond: i 


F 
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Stories by Wayae Allen Sallee, . 


Bill Yukich and H. Fisher. ~~ 
On sale July, 1993. a 


...dand she succeeded. 


Pve never told anyone this 
before ...but sometimes, when 
things were bringing me down, 
when everything was too much... 


s I would take my gun ...and put 
the barrel against my head. 

The barrel was always cold, like 
it is now, yet soothing. Clarifying. 


It brought me a kind of calm. 

A total coolness, an unrippled pool 
of peace. But not anymore. 

Not now. 


It doesn’t work anymore. 
I’m damaged, broken. 


Ever since I was a kid, ’'ve had 
this theory, this idea. Now I know 
it’s not just a paranoid delusion. 


There is a god ...and he hates my fucking guts. 


\ bi She told me she loved me. 
I should never have believed her. 
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Death Dies 


Je came from the suburbs of Chicago, 
acking and slashing in his quest 
or souls. His name is jotnathae 
sabriel, and some would call 

tim a serial killer. 

Written by 


fart D. Fisher ae 
52.50 Pe 


my , Ruthless." Tim Vigil 
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" it’s sick." -Vincent Locke 


Boneyard Press™. 
On sale in May, 1993. 


‘Bill the Bull: 
Burnt Cain 


Bill Parchem is 300 Ibs of horned 
fury, a halfman/half bull freak with 
a taste for the rough stuff. He and 
his partner, Nicholas Stone, are 
thugs for hire in Chicago’s criminal 
underground. What starts out as a 
simple missing person’s search turns 
into a nasty bloodbath that takes 
you from Chicago’s gold coast 

to it’s darkest ghetto nightmares. 


By Hart D. Fisher and 
Duncan Rouleau. 


#1-3, $2.50 each. 


"One of the best books 


I’ve read in years." 
-Larry Stanley 
Pacific comics update 


Fetish 


One word says it all. 


A new anthology about: 
Sex, Sin, 
And Leather. 


On sale in July. 
Adults Only. 
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You can scream like a small child in the night, 
but we own the shadows. 


Dark Angel #1-3 $2.00 
Johnathan Gabriel is a serial killer 
in search of his soul on the back roads 
of America. #3 cover by Vince Locke. 
Devil’s Bite #1-2 $2.50 adults only. 
Gabriel hides from the police 
a deviate whore house. 
$2.75 
Ethan Stoker is back on the streets 
of Chicago doing snuff flicks. 
$1.50 adults only 
Russian humor at it’s sickest. 


Fun $3.95 banned in Canada 
The butt with bite is back! 


$2.75 Banned in Wisconsin. 
This is the one seen on tv. 
Young Jef 
$2.75 adults only. 
hmer’s ubie Squz 
$3.95 signed edition 
His zombies break him out of 
jail and they march on DC. But 
Jesus has returned to stop hi 
2 3 
"It’s Sick." $2.75 regular, $3.95 Signed edition 
Vincent Locke The most offensive slugfest ever. 
mer t-shirt "Mi J 
100% cotton, two sided- $14.00 XI, L 


-shi ildr. 
in a grave yard giggling. $12.00 XI, L 
Kk P 


$8.00 cloth with white ink logo. 
Tears #1-2 $2.50 
The F.B.I. uses a serial killer as 
their personal assassin. 
Traci Lords: law Years $2.75 
adults only. 
The Lazarus Pits $2.75 adults only. 
Dark Angel: Death Dreams $2.50 The deviate whorehouse from 
True Gein (ED)-$2.75 Devil’s Bite is back! . 
Dahmer ys. Christ poster Richard Speck- The biography $2.75 
(Tommy Pons)- $8.00 Make all checks payable to Boneyard Press. 
Ed Gein poster- $8.00 Send with $2.50 postage & handling to: 
Available in June- Boneyard Press 
Kill Image- $2.95 22 E. Chalmers 
Outlaw Nation- $2.95 Champaign, Il. 61820 


For many of you this will be your Ist touch with Boneyard Press. 
We are the reavers and the slayers. We walk in the shadows of the 

black forest, hunting in packs. We don’t kiss ass to political inter- 
est groups, or the politically correct. We fight the moral majority 
re banned in England, Canada, and Wis- 

our contributions will be used to fight back. We need 
der everything we got, and then put a gun to your buddy’s 

‘ad and make him do the same. We need our shadow brothers 

to rally to this call, we need your economic muscle. Order NOW. 


Listen to 


Us Scream... 


$2.75 USA 
$3.55 CAN 


Mature Readers 


